


i, i it ee i 


sao nd 





































eee orn 
ON ~ re 


| VOL. XII.-No. 294. Seats ae . Price, 10 Cents. 


ee EE a 


pce oy NNO SN 
Se es 


a ee 


Re 
— & 


wv 






KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. “TRADE MARK REGISTERED 1678. 


PUBLISHED BY 3 iter os NEW YORK Race «6«6OOFFICE No 2) - 23 WARREN ST. 














“ENTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK, AND ADMITTED FOR TRANSMISSION THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND CLASS RATES” 


a 





atic es ol 


ee 


ee Sad 


POLITICS IN THE PULPIT. 


If Our Ministers yest Preach Political Sermons, Puck Advises Them to Get Some Points from Brother John Kelly. 
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Contests : 


First Pace Cartoon—Politics in the Pulpit 

CarTOONS AND COMMENTS. 

America’s Jersey Lily—illustrated. 

His Business. 

The Law of Gravitation Exemplified—illustrated. 

PUCKERINGS. 

Puck’s Probabilities—illustrated. 

Firznoopiz 1n AMerica—No. CCXLVII.—Mrs. Langty. 

Scotland and the Scotch. 

Current CoMMENT. 

Gildersleeve’s Collars. 

The Jersey Lily’s Likeness—illustrated. 

Emz—poem—R. K. M. 

Why He Was Followed. 

The Way to Circulate—R. K. Munkittrick. 

What We May Expect to See in the Near Future—illus. 

Puck AT THE PLay-House. 

Lirerary Norss. 

ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS, 

Si Monumentum Quzris Circumspice—poem— Kelly 
O’Gallaghan. 

A Breakfast Idyl—poem. 

The Democratic Split—illustrated. 

Centre-Pace Cartoon—Through Night to Light. 

Notice to the World of Politicians—illustrated. 

The American Novelist. 

In a Drug Store—R. K. M. 

The English ‘‘ Help ’’—illustrated. 

Worth Seeing—illustrated. 

Puck’s EXCHANGES. 

Last Pace Cartoon—An Old Anecdote Illustrated. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
Tt there is one thing beautiful to look 

upon, it is the cynical doubt of the aver- 
age American that anything will ever avail to 
better matters political, Seemingly, he has 
already given it up for a hopeless case. If he 
ever faced the matter squarely, and asked him- 
seif the one vital question: What is the real 
cause of all this corruption, all this degradation 
of our political system ?—well, then he might 
face the truth, and, facing it, be awakened to 
the horror and shame of it. He might see that 
his own indifference, his own neglect, lay at 
the bottom of all that is bad and disgraceful. 
Whenever he does see this, he will begin a re- 
form and begin it with himself. But he has 
been told this truth so often that it falls inef- 
fectively upon his ears. He listens—he admits 
its truth, perhaps; but his soul neither hears 
nor answers, 





* 
* * 


What is needed is a man who will tell the 
people the old truths in a new way—who will 
say what he has to say with a new-found force, 
with a bold conviction, with an honest strength 
which will make every man who hears a be- 
liever— and more than that, a helper. When 
such a man arises, behind him will rise a Party 
—a gathering of men just awakened to a sense 
of their rights and their duties; a gathering of 
men who are moved by an enthusiasm higher 
and greater than any passion of’ their daily 
lives, ‘These men will be laughed at, ridiculed 
in every way, opposed, insulted and persecuted. 
For all this they will care no more than the 
rising sun cares for the faint mist-wreaths that 
hang about the East. They will go their way; 
they will do their work; they will follow their 
leader to Victory. This will be the New Party. 

* 


* - 

Who will be the new leader? Perhaps you 
wish to deny, lethargic and cynical friend, that 
there is a call for a new leader or a following 
for him if he comes. Then you deny the ex- 
istence of any decent manhood in the Ameri- 





can people. We decline to consider your de- 
nial, The American people are careless enough, 
heaven knows. They are much given to tak- 
ing the humorous view of things, to jesting and 
scoffing. They will put up with annoyances 
and impositions as no other people would. ‘They 
are wantonly blind to the fact that every citi- 
zen has business outside of his home and his 
shop. But when you once make them under- 
stand that they have a duty which self-respect 
and decency make incumbent upon them, they 
will come to the front. Careless and blind 
they may be; but they are not afraid of 
‘“ boss’? or monopolist. When the man comes 
to awaken them, they will awake. They will 
give him a New Party to take the place of the 
two that are old and outworn and useless and 
harmful. And that New Party will lead them 
out of all the darkness and misery of their 
political degradation into a higher and purer 
light. Where is the man? 


AMERICA’S JERSEY LILY. 








Anp AMERICA WouLp LIKE TO CHANGE OFF 
WITH ENGLAND. 





The election, like the poor, we have always 
with us. The campaign is now in full blast and 
would it were not so; but we suppose the con- 
stitution of this state or any other will not be 
altered simply because frequent elections are 
distasteful to us, and so we must make the best of 
it. And a pretty difficult task it is, too, when 
there is really very little difference between the 
candidates, whether they belong to the Demo- 
cratic or Republican party. We don’t want 
any of them, but we are obliged to take what is 
mercifully provided for us, consoled by the hope 
that the dawn of better days is at hand, when a 
New Party will arise in all its purity and knock 
the effete ones out in John L, Sullivan style. 

* 


Our pious preachers, Brothers Beecher and 
Talmage, have of course had their littlesay about 
the situation, but their opinions are not likely 
to prove of much practical use. There is no 
reason why a clergyman should not use his pul- 
pit to forward the political welfare of his flock, 
but then he must not mix up the spiritual with 
it too vigorously. Of course if these holy men 





may hold forth on matters which are usually 
looked upon as secular, there is no reason why 
the situation should not be reversed, and that a 
boss politician should not, in preaching his 
politics, throw in a little religion at the same 
time. Let us fancy Brother Kelly doing this 
thing! 


* 

How pretty he would look with clerical robes 
and bib telling his hearers what they ought to 
do and what they ought not to do! What an 
impressive scene as the subdued light through 
the richly stained glass windows the Saints 
Tweed, Sweeny and Connolly of blessed memory 
falls on the pastor and his attentive congre- 
gation. We should hear Brother Kelly relating 
how patience and perseverance, not to say cheek, 
had accomplished good work, especially the 
union of Irving Halland the County Democracy, 
both of which could now parcel out the offices 
with delightful harmony. He might say that he 
felt inspired to do good deeds by the effigies 
of the Tammany Saints, looking so benignly 
down upon him. 


* . 
The great charm about Brother Kelly and a 
number of our virtuous politicians is their utter 
unselfishness and the spirit of fairness in which 
they make their deals. It is so self-sacrificing 
for Tammany only to want this office, Irving 
Hall that one, and the County Democracy the 
other! They never let the poor simple private 
citizen trouble himself about the matter; it might 
interfere with his business, and the right kind 
of man might never get elected. That would 
never do; it would demoralize the whole city, 
perhaps the state; and thousands of citizens 
would be at a loss in future elections how to dis- 
pose of their votes. 


* 

Mayor Low has consolidated himself with 
everybody by his manly and _ straight-for- 
ward political utterances, and has, consequently, 
set a good example to aspiring politicians. Mr. 
Howard Carroll, a writer for the New York 
Times, is a young and an aspiring politician, 
and is a candidate for Congressman-at-large. 
In one respect he ought to make a desirable 
one, as he has been brought in contact with 
others in Washington. But in other ways he does 
not inspire us with confidence, because he is 
the candidate of Stalwart Republicanism, and 
because ‘he claims at the same time to have in- 
dependence that Mayor Low of Brooklyn really 
possesses. We all know the imitative faculties 
of the Simian tribe; the rest our cartoon tells. 


* * 
You ’re now across the raging sea, 
Jersey Lily! 
That you are lovely all agree, 
Jersey Lily! 
And those who vow you are petite 
And graceful, queenly, fair and sweet, 
Will pay four dollars for a seat, 
Jersey Lily! 
All other stars will have to fade, 
ersey Lily! 
You ’1l throw them all into the shade, 
Jersey Lily! 
And patent medicine men will say 
You use their face powder each day, 
And bards will write you fair and gay, 
Jersey Lily! 
Your photo will be all around, 
Jersey Lily! 
From Puget’s to Long Island Sound, 
Jersey Lily! 
To swell receptions you will go, 
And advertise yourself and show, 
And in your rivals waken woe, 
Jersey Lily! 
You ’ll get great piles of flowers gay, 
Jersey Lily! 
Like Tug, you ’Il take much cash away, 
Jersey Lily! 
Some one will grab your jewelry, 
And on the next night you will see 
The house filled to the galleree, 
Jersey Lily! 
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HIS BUSINESS. 





He stepped into the editorial rooms and re- 
marked with the blandest of smiles: 

“I belong to that type of man that enters an 
editorial sanctum to give advice on a subject 
of which he is totally ignorant, and always 
manages to arrive when the editors are so busy 
that they have to wave off people who are try- 
ing to pay back borrowed money.”’ 

“What do you mean, sir?’’ exclaimed the 
man at the desk, as he ran his fingers through 
his hair. 

“I mean this, sir,’ replied the visitor: ‘I 
mean that I am a tall, thin man, with about 
two weeks’ growth of beard foaming out of my 
countenance, that my hair’s flowering gracefully 
through the skylight of my old felt hat, and 
that my coat, which is now faded into a sort 
of yellowish green, was once a Prince Albert.”’ 

** What do you want ?”’ 

‘*T want to tell you how to run the paper.”’ 

“Well, go ahead,”’ replied the editor: “I 
have only been told how to run the paper about 
a hundred times a month for the past four 
years, and consequently I feel a little bit anx- 
ious to get your views,” 

“I will give you them,” replied the visitor: 
‘“<Tn the first place you should never keep all 
advertisements of a class together; you should 
mix them up so that the reader would have to 
read everything to find what he wanted. In 
these days if a man wants to go to a theatre, 
he turns to amusements, and reads nothing else. 
Now if you had caramel and coffin advertise- 
ments mixed up with the amusements, would it 
not be a good thing for confectioners and 
undertakers ?”’ 

‘Tt might.”’ 

“Of course it might, and, what’s more, if 
would; and then you might run advertisements 
into the news columns, and jokes among the 
marriages. I believe in hodge-podge and—”’ 

“I think your ideas are pretty wild,’ said 
the editor, 

“I know they are, because I am poetical. I 
can’t help it. Poe/a nascitur, non fit, 1am always 
boiling with sentiment and a love of nature. I 
used to live on the classic Tiber in the cosiest 
little villa you ever saw. Ah how well do I re- 
member the sweet old spot of my guileless child- 
hood? TZiburnilucus et uda mobilibus pomaria rivis, 
as it were.”? 

“ What is your business, sir ?”’ 

**To open up to your sensitive soul sweet vis- 
tas of wealth and happiness. May I give you 
the racket ?”? 

“ You may.”’ 

“‘ First I must ask you 2 few questions. Do 
you publish obituary notices ?”’ 

“cs Always.’’ 

** Do you have them written in advance and 
pigeonholed ?”? 

“Ta, oo” 

‘Do you not publish complimentary poems 
on recents known to fame ?”’ 

“* Yes, sir.” 

** Do you have them written in advance and 
pigeonholed ?”? 

“No, sir.”? 

**T am getting to the point. Iam a poet. I 
have a lot of ‘In Memoriams,’ written on peo- 
ple who are yet in the quick. Now, would it 
not be a source of great consolation to you to 
be able to reach up and fetch down a sonnet 
and print it before the recent was off ice ?”’ 

‘It would.” 

' “Of course it would, and I want to ‘do’ 
all the famous people for you. I will show you 
what I can do. Here is a little thing on a 
Congressman who was never known to tell the 
truth: 

*¢ Still in the marble solitude of death 


The patriot and the soldier meekly lies, 
His battles o’er, Fame’s laurel—”’ 





‘“¢ That’s enough!”’ said the editor. 
*‘Isn’t that poetry ?”’ 
vad 
**I have some more on lawyers, and clergy- 
men, ana literary men, and they are all properly 
colored and worked up. You see, when you 
publish one of these poems, you can always 
sell the family of the.recent two or three hun- 
dred copies. A sonnet on a farmer isn’t a bad 
scheme for making money. I once had a con- 
tract to furnish twenty papers with poems. 
The editor would send mea mem. of the re- 
cent and I would work it up. I made lots of 
money. Then I can write up events in verse, 
and sell your paper all over the country. Some- 
thing like this: 
«* Mrs. Ann Jerusha Falk 
Tumbled down upon the walk 
In a swoon 
Yesterday, but Doctor Cree 
Says that she will better be 
Pretty soon. 
“66 Or 
“« Yesterday upon the course 
Mr. Johnson bought a horse 
Christened Lepper; 
And he very likely stands 
Twelve or even fifteen hands, 
He ’s a stepper. 
“ Or—”? 


**Stop!”’ said the editor. 

‘* Certainly I will; 1’ll go out if you say so.”’ 

‘* All right, go!”? ; 

“Very well, good day; I am off. I will see 
you anon. I go to the Far West to start a 
literary bureau; some day you may want to lec- 
ture. If youdo come to me, I will put you 
on the star course. I once managed a troupe of 
Indians, This is the way I got in with the 
Indians—’’ 

At this moment the Assyrian Pup sailed in 
and commenced brushing cloth off the poet, as 
though he was arranging his clothing for ra 
carpet, and when he got on the street he looked 
as sad as a seaside hotel in the middle of winter. 








*¢ You HAVE lovely teeth, Ethel.” 
“Yes, George,’’ she fondly lisped: “they 
were a Christmas present from Aunt Grace,’ 





THE LAW OF GRAVITATION EXEMPLIFIED, 





DivipED WE FALL. 
[Relic of Campaigns Befo’ de Wak.)} 





Purkerings. 


UNEASY LIEs the head that wears a wig. 





TRUTH Is stranger than fish-stories, 





THE INDEPENDENT TICKET—A free pass. 





THE Citizens’ MovemMENt—Up to the bar, 





A Democratic Vicrory—Beating the bar- 
tender. 





THE SCIENCE OF PoLitics—To steal and not 
go to jail. 





ONE OF the sweetest pictures of domestic 
economy is a poet blacking a white stocking 
so that it won’t show through the fissure in his 
boot. 





THE LATE Star Route jury ought to get into 
Congress—or the New York legislature. They 
might, perhaps, find the business more profit- 
able. 





Why is it that boot-blacks are always doing 
the most canvassing when it is so wet that no 
man would think of having his shoe-leather 
polished ? 





THE PRESIDENT Of a temperance society 
cannot pay his fare in a stage when it is in mo- 
tion without exciting suspicion in the breasts of 
the most credulous. 


THE POLITISH will say at the fair 
His say with a wondrous will, 
But cunningly and adroitly dodge 
The River and Harbor Bill. 





Aras PasHa’s mind might have been in 
easier condition if he had got that English bar- 
rister, Broadley, to defend him before Admiral 
Seymour bombarded Alexandria. 

THE WEATHER Of last week was so fearfully 
and wonderfully doubtful, that the long-headed 
man never felt safe unless he had his bathing- 
suit in one hand and his skates in the other. 





Mr. VANDERBILT denies that he said “the 
public be damned.”’ Mr, Vanderbilt, we feel 
that we have wronged you. What you did say 
to the Chicago reporter was: ‘The dear pub- 
lic is ever in my thoughts, I hate to see it 
bothered.’’ 





** WHITHER AWAY, Robin, whither away ?”’ 
Said a poet one day; 

Then the bird oped its mouth, 
And made this sweet reply: 

“I’m off, I’m off for the sunny South, 
To dodge the pie.”’ 





THE LEAFLET now is falling 

Along the hazy valley, 

The trees are red and scarlet, 
And looking rather grand. 

This is the regulation 

Kind of Autumn idyl 

That winds up with the chestnut 
That ’s roasting on the stand, 





Barry SULLIVAN, the actor, has consented 
to be nominated for Parliament for an Irish 
constituency on Home Rule principles. Now, 
if Ireland wants to do the United States a good 
turn, it will lose no time in finding some sweet, 
boggy region that Mr. Lawrence Barrett may 
represent in Parlfament. Then Sullivan and 
Barrett can embrace each other at their polit- 
ical preferment, and so can English-speaking 
theatre-goers, for different reasons. 
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PUCK’S PROBABILITIES. 
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Puck’s Own Weather Bureau for New York State. 
T HE INDICATIONS ARE THAT THERE WILL BE AN OVERWHELMING SNOWSTORM ON NOVEMBER 7TH, 


Wuicu Witt Carry ALL BEFORE It. 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCXLVII. 


Mrs. LANGTRY. 


Ya-as, wathah a 
baw, but 1 had to 
go. Some of my 
fwiends abwoad 
gave Mrs. Langtwy 
lettahs of intwoduc- 
tion to me, and, on 
weceipt of her card 
Yyp and the severwal 
S77 communications, I 

& called at her tem- 
porwarwy wesi- 
dence to pay my aw 
wespects, She appe-ahed particulahly wejoiced 
to aw see me. She seemed to have impwoved 
considerwably since | first met her a few ye-ahs 
ago in England. 

I wemembah it quite well. It was at a aw 
garden party at Marlborwough House. Mrs. 
Langtwy was then the weigning pwofessional 
beauty, and, I must confess, when I looked at 
her I was somewhat stwuck with admirwation. 
This was long befaw she dweamt of wesorting 
to the stage as a means of livelihood. 

I told her that her arwivai in New York af- 
forded me gwatification, and that I should not 
object to use my influence in incweasing her 
pwofessional weputation. 








“T will not ask you, Mrs. Langtwy,’? I con-° 





tinued: “ what you think of Amerwica, faw you 
have been he-ah faw so bwief a perwiod.”’ 

‘* My first impwessions are decidedly favor- 
wable,’’ she said, in a voice which fell on my 
aurwiculah appendages with an agweeable if 
not silverwy tone. 

Then she pwoceeded to ask me a numbah of 
questions, and to tell me of her twiumphs in 
Gweat Bwitain. 

Everwybody had wun to see her, and she 
had alweady saved a snug little fortune. 

“How do you think they will like me 
he-ah?”’ she asked. 

‘‘Tam not a dwamatic cwitic,’’ I weplied: 
“‘ all stage wepwesentations invarwiably have a 
soporwific effect on me. I don’t think I know 
when acting is good or bad or indifferwent.”’ 

‘* But will not the Amerwican people wish to 
see my performances ?”’ she inquired, anxiously. 

‘* Ya-as, verwy pwobably,’’ was my wejoin- 
dah: ‘ Everwybody has wead about you in 
the newspapahs, and I question if there isa 
woman in the whole countwy who will not wish 
to gaze on you, in ordah to convince herself 
if you are weally as beautiful as wepwesented 
in photogwaphs and in pictchahs in the illus- 
twated papahs. The me-ah plays themselves 
will not be an attwaction, faw I am infawmed 
that ne-ahly all in your wéperéoire are familiah 
to Amerwican theatre-goers.’’ 

‘‘ But perwhaps my weading may be differ- 
went,’’ she said. 

“‘Ya-as, verwy twue. I may say, on the 
whole, your success is assured aw.’’ 





SCOTLAND AND THE SCOTCH. 





A number of Scotchmen have taken a great 
deal of trouble in writing and forwarding to us 
several profound historical essays, to prove that 
their undulating and fertile land has never 
been stamped upon by the brogans of a con- 
queror, 

Once, in speaking of the discontent of the 
Irish, we happened to remark that the Emerald 
Islanders ought to be proud of union with 
Great Britain, as Ireland had been conquered 
just as Scotland and Wales were conquered. 
Hence the wrath and play of pen and ink on 
the part of irate Scotchmen, one of whom says 
that as Scotch troops “ have been as far south as 
London, indeed, practically speaking, England 
and Wales belong to Scotland, not Scotland 
and Wales to England, as they fell to its king 
by inheritance.’ Well, what of it? It is 
merely splitting hairs about the meaning of a 
word. Scotland has been invaded often enough 
by an enemy, at least as far as Inverness, and 
we don’t see that there could have been any 
inducement for him to go further, as the coun- 
try »eyond there is about as attractive as a 
Long {sland Summer resort. 

Whether Scotland was or was not technically 
conquered is not troubling the world at large 
very much. Sufficient that if Scotland were 
not at the present time part of the United 
Kingdom, a man like Sir Garnet Wolseley would 
soon make it so. 

Taking this view of it, Scotland has been an- 
nexed or conquered just as Egbert, the first 
king of all England, broke up the Heptarchy, 
just as Louisiana was purchased by the United 
States from France, just as Norway and Sweden 
are united under one government, just as Brit- 
tany is a part of France, and just as New Jersey 
and Dakota are parts of this country. 

Therefore it is a silly distinction without a 
difference for Scotland to pride itself on not 
having been conquered. It so happened that 
the union came in the natural course of things, 
for no one with an ounce of common sense can 
suppose for a moment that the mighty power of 
England would brook for an instant the pre- 
tensions of Scotland, Wales or Ireland to run a 
government on their own account. Scotland 
had to be part of the British Empire sooner or 
later, and it became such fortunately without 
bloodshed. 








CURRENT COMMENT. 





No MATTER how loose an engagement-ring 
may be, the diamond never slips around on the 
inside of a lady’s finger. 





A MAN NEVER knows how much money it is 
possible to spend for bali tickets until he is 
nominated for a small office. 





** QUEEN ANNE is dead,’’ and isn’t it about 
time that some of the high-priced household 
junk that she sponsored, and that is about us on 
all sides, was cremated ? 





Lorp GRANVILLE has apologized to Mr. 
Henry George for his arrest in Ireland as a 
suspicious person. Now Mr. George must apol- 
ogize to the British Government for having 
meandered through a region where he had no 
business to be. 


Tuis 1s the time of the year at which the 
political candidate enters his house through 
the alley-way, and goes home at night over the 
back fence to avoid the target company com- 
mittees waiting on the curb-stone to solicit 
castors, trays and other articles of table jewelry 
for prizes. 
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GILDERSLEEVE’S COLLARS. 





You didn’t know Gildersleeve, did you? 
No, of course not. Well, he was a queer sort 
of man, with a vivid imagination and walked a 
little lame in the left leg. We used to call him 
Gil, and economize on the rest of his name, so 
as to lay some of it up for a rainy day. 

Gil’s peculiarity was that he always wore a 
turn-down collar—one of the regular old Lord 
Byron flap-over collars, like two quarter sec- 
tions of pale-faced pie hung about his cravat. 
That was his first peculiarity, Then he changed 
it for another. He wore all sorts of collars, 

It happened when he was in the prime of 
life, and somehow or other it has seemed to us 
since then that perhaps he was too old—too 
far gone in life and hair—to change in that 
radical way. When a man is getting bald- 
headed right back to the crossing of his sus- 
penders the freshness of youth is over for him, 
and you may disturb his whole moral and men- 
tal equilibrium and make a tottering wreck of 
him. 

But some injudicious friends gathered around 
him and pleaded with him to make a change 
in his style of collars. They labored with him 
night and day, and they finally succeeded in 
effecting an alteration in his heart. 

He wept tears of contrition and swore never 
again to burden his soul with the sin of a 
turned-down collar. | 

He came into our office the day after this 
reformation, with his eyes still moist with peni- 
tence, and he said: 

“I feel better already. Look at this collar. 
It is called the Bijou, and I feel like a new man 
in it. Don’t I look a better and a nobler man? 
It is all that blessed collar. I’m going to order 
four dozen of them to-morrow. Oh, if you 
knew what it was to be freed from the awful 
bondage of those sin-laden, pestilential, low- 
down, dogs-eared, pachydermatous turned- 
down collars, you’d realize my joy and seren- 
ity.” 

And he wept a little and went out. The 
next day he was in again. 

“What do you think of that collar?’’ he de- 
manded, pointing to his seventeen-and-a-half 
inch neck. 

‘< It’s the same one you showed us yesterday, 
isn’t it, Gil ??? somebody inquired. 

‘“* No!’ he replied with deep disgust: “ Don’t 
you see it isn’t? Why, there’s no more like- 
ness between them than there is between chalk 
and a calceolarious fungoid anthracite. Ishook 
that infamous Bijou collar last night—chucked 
a whole box of ’em out of the window. Why, 
the blooming things got their acephalous points 
up into my gills and worked through my maxil-. 
lary glands and interfered with my eating. 
This collar I’ve got on is a Lambrequin, and 
it’s the best-looker and the most comfortable 
collar in the market.’’ 


But on Wednesday he was in again to tell: 


us of the beauties of still another collar—the 
Maud S. 

“‘Why, when I’ve got this collar on,’”’ he 
said: ‘‘my soul goes floating away on clouds 
of ineffable bliss, and last night I felt so good 
that I just opened my bed-room window and 
leaned out and shouted for joy until the neigh- 
bors put a policeman and lots of bootjacks and 
bits of kindling-wood at me.”’ 

It was somewhere along in the next week, 
however, that Gildersleeve turned up again. 
He looked worn and haggard. 

“I can’t sleep at night,’ he moaned: “I 
don’t know why I ever left the safe ground of 
my faith in turned-down collars and launched 
on this sea of rationalistic stand-up neckwear. 
Here I had given my whole heart to the Boom- 
erang collar, and I’m convinced it’s a delusion 
and a snare. I’m making some experiments 





THE JERSEY LILY’S LIKENESS. 
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UNEXPECTED CALLER:—“ ExcusE ME, MADAM, I AM NOT A BURGLAR; HERE’S MY 
CARD. HAVE ANY OF ’EM BEEN HERE BEFORE ME ?” 








with the Madison Square brand, but I haven’t 
much hope.’’ 

And then he went sadly away, and we heard 
the patter of his half-acre feet falling away 
down the marble stairs, and—oh, yes—look 
here—that wasn’t the story we were going to 
tell you. Come back a bit—Gill— 
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A slip of paper, saying: 
‘The daughter of King James 
Gives to these little children 
Their home beside the Thames.” 
—St. Nicholas. 


?Tis when the airy brickbat 
The poodle quickly lames, 
The poodle’s gloomy eye-balls 

Are bright as any gems. 


Tis when the little school-boy 
Is playing boyish games, 
He tears his Summer trousers, 

The which his mother hems, 


Ah, when the airy maiden 
Hears wealthy fellows’ names, 

She with her jeweled pencil 
Makes sentimental mems. 


*Tis when the busy miner 
Is working on his claims, 
He listens to the robin 
Sing upon the leafy stems. 


We might sing many verses 
Of fair and gentle dames, 
But we don’t want the laurels; 

Now, gentle reader, them ’s 


Our sentiments on verses in which 
JAMES 

is used as a rhyme for 
Thames. 


These remarks are 
R. K. M.’s. 








JupcE Van Brunt has ruled that betting is 
illegal; this nips in the bud the little scheme 
we had of wagering our saccharine entity that 
Secretary Folger wouldn’t have much occasion 
to recreate at Albany next year. 





WHY HE WAS FOLLOWED. 





“It is rather odd,’’ remarked two or three 
friends to one another, as they balanced on the 
steps of the Knickerbocker Club. 

‘What is odd ?”’ asked another, who looked 
like a segment of a corkscrew with his gum- 
drop Derby, tight-fitting bobtailed coat, tooth- 
pick patent-leather gaiters, and écru uppers, 

“Tt is odd that of late you are never seen 
walking without an attendant. Why, there he 
is now watching you from the other side of the 
street.’ 

‘* Yes,’’ answered Van O’Smythe, whose an- 
cestors had come over in the steerage of a 
Knickerbocker emigrant ship, and for that rea- 
son put on extensive Elizabethan ruffles: “ it’s 
the proper thing to do—the very latest style. 
No man with the slightest pretensions to gen- 
tility ought to be seen without at least one 
servant with him. But my man is not a servant 
—he is a detective.”’ 

“A detective? What in the name of Samuel 
J. Tilden do you want with a detective ?’’ ex- 
claimed the chorus. 

“* Well, you don’t suppose in these days of 
daring robberies and violent assaults that I am 
going about the streets with a valuable gold 
watch and chain, cameo sleeve-links and a dia- 


mond scarf-pin, to say nothing of a wallet full - 


of greenbacks, without taking proper precau- 
tions? No, sir. I inherit from my Knicker- 
bocker ancestors caution—caution to a very 
considerable degree. Don’t you know that all 
the fashionable ladies never step outside the 
door with their solitaire earrings without their 
regular detective? Ta, ta, dear boys!”’ 

** A strange fellow, Van O’Smyth,’’ said the 
others, as the young swell, followed by his 
guardian, passed down Fifth Avenue. 

“TI believe he is especially queer just now,”’ 
said another, who had just joined the group. 

“ What’s the matter? It isn’t such an out-of- 
the-way thing that he should have somebody 
to take care of him ?’’ 

‘‘ No, it isn’t under the circumstances.”’ 

“ What do you mean ?”’ 

“ T mean that the man following Van O’Smyth 
is a deputy sheriff—Van is under arrest for a 
complicated debt.” 


























<<< 














| 
| 














lis 


PUCK. 





THE WAY TO CIRCULATE. 


“How would you like to have your paper 
circulate about four million copies every week ?”” 
inquired a spruce-looking young man the other 
day, as he entered the editorial rooris and 
threw his dainty canary-colored kids into his 
new eight dollar plug hat, and elevated his 
patent leathers on the parian mantel just a few 
feet west of a sumptuous Limoges vase. 

‘¢ That wouldn’t be bad,’’ replied the editor, 
rubbing his hands, and smiling the glad, smile- 
ful smile of the man who is told by his tailor 
that the old overcoat will stand revamping for 
another Winter. 

‘‘ Well, I have ascheme,” replied the visitor, 
as he took a slender cigarette froma gold case 
and proceeded to light it with a great deal of 
delicate savoir faire: “1 have a scheme by 
which I think I can get your circulation up to 
four or five millions a week. But you must 
take reformatory measures with the artists and 
poets. The trouble always lies in that direc- 
tion. Have you time to listen to a brief but 
entertaining narrative founded on facts?’ 

“I don’t know,” replied the editor a little 
nervously, as he glanced at his elegant dia- 
mond-studded watch presented him last Winter 
for gallant conduct in saving the lives of a 
horse and wagon from a watery grave. 

‘‘ Five millions circulation will be the result 
of your attention,’? continued the caller, as he 
improvised a tender symphony by jingling a 
lot of fifty-dollar gold pieces in the pocket of 
his eighty-dollar melton overcoat. 

“Well, go ahead,’”’ replied the editor, tip- 
ping his chair back and running his fingers 
through his hair: “ but don’t make it long.” 

“ All right,” said the elegantly attired formu- 
lator of plans for raising the circulation of 
newspapers: ‘‘I will cut it down as much as 
possible. This is the narrative: I once be- 
came acquainted with a man named Joel Ran- 
kin, when I was down in Virginia on a duck 
shoot. Old Rankin was known to all the gentle- 
men in the state as the most proficient breaker 
of dogs in the whole South. He always had 
his hands full of dogs, and he knew more about 
the points of setters than any other man I ever 
met. We all used to put up at Rankin’s, and 
hire him to act in the capacity of guide, and 
show us the best places to find game. That’s 
the way I came to meet Rankin. Oh, Rankin 
could break dogs!” 

‘** What has that to do with journalism ?’’ de- 
manded the editor. 

‘*T will tell you that later on,’’ continued the 
formulator, as he drew a diamond-studded 
comb from his pocket and proceeded to arrange 
his moustache with more than fastidious care: 
“Old Rankin broke dogs for years, and he 
knew their habits and possible attainments 
about as thoroughly as any man could know 
them.”’ 

‘* Get down to the circulation business,”’ 

“All right, I’m there now. After Ran- 
kin had been breaking dogs for twenty years, 
a man gave him an illustrated paper for a bad 
debt. You see, the paper was not paying, and 
the man was as glad to get rid of it as Rankin 
was to secure it. Rankin started in and took 

the editorship.”’ 

‘* What did he know about editing a paper ?”’ 

‘* Nothing.”’ 

‘* Then how did he edit it?” 

‘¢ With success!’ 

“ Will you explain ?”’ 

“ Certainly,”’ replied the young swell, as he 
turned the snake ring on his finger so that the 
diamond eyes might glisten on the editor, who 
at this moment unbuttoned his vest and held 
his scarf up in his teeth so that his diamond 
studs might be seen by the polished formulator. 

**As soon as Rankin assumed editorial 
charge,”’ continued the formulator: “ he found 
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there was altogether too much of a Horatian 
flavor about the place for financial success, and 
he set about to institute a reform. He found 
out that everything was wrong. So he set about 
for a grand change. He sent the poets and 
artists out to solicit advertisements, and made 
his agents and clerks draw the pictures and 
write the heart foam—’’ 

“ Heart foam ?”’ inquired the editor. 

“Yes, heart foam, soul echos or poetry, as you 
please. You ought to have seen those poets and 
artists get advertisements! Why, they got more 
in a day than fifty agents could secure in a 
week. The poets would go in and tell the ad- 
vertisers funny stories that no agent could pos- 
sibly invent, and that would upset the patron 
and secure his ‘ad.’ In a like manner the 
artists would walk into a store and make a funny 
picture on a piece of writing-paper, and sign 
a six-months’ contract on the spot. And you 
would like to know what effect that had on the 
circulation, would you? Well, I’ll just warble 
that part of the opera to you. When those 
agents got to drawing pictures, and writing 
poems about their dead loves and the happy 
long ago, the public just lay down on its back 
and kicked its feet in the air and howled in 
childish glee. Pictures, poetry! Why, you 
never saw anything like it, and the people 
bought from four to fifty-six editions a week. 
Presses running all night, and the proprietor 
fat with prosperity, and the porter wearing two 
shirts a week and putting on lots of style—” 

** Didn’t the public become tired ?”’ 

“Not a bit of it. The public became re- 
freshed and liked it. Why, the advertisers 
used to invite the poets and artists to their re- 
ceptions, and some of them married rich girls. 
One of them married a hackman’s daughter, 
and never did a bit of work after. And you 
ought to have heard the public howl for that 
paper. Men would come in and stand by the 
press, and buy copies as they were printed. 
Others would come with their tents and kettles 
and camp out over night at the front door, to 
be on hand in the morning before the edition 
was exhausted.’ 

“It must have had a big subscription list.’ 

“ Subscription list! Rankin’s ///ustrated Weekly 
hadn’t time to write names down in a book. 
It used the directory, and kept two hundred 
men writing night and day. You see, Rankin 
understood dogs, and, not long after his 
assumption of the editorship, he ascertained 





that setters and poets are constituted very much 
on the same plan—both cranky and uncertain, 
and that both should be trained and broken in 
the same manner. So Rankin would take the 
poets for a run in the morning, and make 
them swim out and fetch sticks back in their 
teeth. 

“He also put sulphur in the water they 
drank; and blew flea-powder down their necks 
with a small bellows. One day I saw him 
empty a couple of barrels of No, 8 shot into one 
of the fleshy poets for making a false rhyme. 
This is the way he made great poets. I re- 
member how he took a big prize at a bench 
show with a comic poet, and how he used to 
find the wisp of snipe and the covey of par- 
tridge with the obituary bard.”’ 

‘¢ Now for business,’ said the editor. 

“TI know Rankin’s method so well,” re- 
sponded the caller: “‘ that I want you to let 
me come in here and take charge. I will 
guarantee you a circulation of four millions in- 
side of amonth, I have all the materials right 
here. Here’s the flea-powder, and here is 
the bellows. This is the way you work the 
thing.’ 

‘*T haven’t time to talk any more to-day,’’ 
said the editor. 

‘*Won’t you bring out a poet and let meshow 
you the Rankin method ?”’ 

‘*No sir.” 

“* Don’t you want a four-millicn circulation ?”’ 

“No; the responsibility of my position would 
be too great. I would be kept awake all night 
thinking, and I don’t want my rest disturbed. 
My wife would want to go to Europe every 
month, and I would have my life bothered out 
of me, and everybody would get lazy and the 
whole thing would go tosmash. I want to know 
how to keep the circulation down.”’ 

‘*T will tell you how to do that,’ replied the 
caller, as he felt for the door: ‘‘ just put in lots 
of serious poetry ; endorse Folger; have Private 
Dalzell write for you; eulogise Talmage as a 
philosopher, and Tilden as the most honest 
politician alive.”’ 

“ Anything else that will tend to keep down 
the circulation ?”’ 

“Yes, two; don’t employ me and keep on 
editing it yourself.”’ 

The editor picked him up gently in his arms, 
took him out and bought him a bottle of hair- 
Oil and a plate of ice-cream. 

R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 
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PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 
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The popularity o1 Gilbert & Sullivan has not dimin- 
ished. It is only a practised gymnast who can vault into 
his seat after a quarter past eight in the evening, at the 
Bijou OpErA Housg, over the heads of a surging crowd 
who want to get in. ‘‘The Sorcerer” is given there as 
it has never been given before in this country. Its former 
production, a few years ago, was as stupid as the train 
management on the New York Central Railroad, and as 
dull as the Wall Street market last week. Now the points 
are well brought out, and the humor, which although not 
that of ** Patience,” «* Pinafore” and ‘¢ Pirates,” tickles 
gently and pleasurably. The music suggests church and 
cathedral, but this is part of Sullivan’s method. ohn 
Howson Wellington Wells is Mr. Talmage, and the per- 
formance is quite as dignified and convincing as anything 
we ever heard in the Brooklyn Tabernacle. Digby Bell’s 
Dr. Daly, Lillian Russell’s Aline, Laura Joyce’s Lady 
Sangazure, the other characters, chorus and orchestra all 
do their duty cleverly and meritoriously. «‘The Sorcerer” 
can go on comfortably sorcering for at least a month. 

The mastadonic event of the theatrical week was the 
opening of THE CASINO, at Broadway and 39th Street, 
with Strauss’s ‘* The Queen’s Lace Handkerchief,” pre- 
sented by the McCaull Opera Company, by arrangement 
with Mr. Townsend Percy. We shall rise to offer a few 
remarks when the earth has revolved on its axis for an- 
other week. The flight of time prevents Puck doing 
justice to Offenbach’s posthumus ‘les Contes d’Hoff- 
mann, which was performed during last week, at the 
FirTH AVENUE THEATRE. It is quite un-Offenbachian 
in style, and has a dash of the classic in it. ‘ Mignon,” 
with _Capoul, and Mme. Privat, as A/ignon, waltzed to 
the front on Friday evening last. To-morrow night, at 
the same theatre, the most illustrious Tommaso Salvini 
will once more electrify New York with « Othello.” 

** Young Mrs. Winthrop” is getting a little older all 
the time, at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, but the 
metal that ornaments the room of the Winthrop mansion 
is bright, peculiar and comes from India, where it was 
all cut by hand. There are over two hundred different 
oriental designs on the walls and ceiling, which shows 
whai a variegated mind an East India brass cutter must 
have. The last nights of ‘¢les Manteaux Noirs,” at the 
STANDARD THEATRE, are announced, and Planquette’s 
new opera, ‘“‘Rip Van Winkle,” is in the throes of 
preparation. Mr. Gus Williams having finished his per- 
formance of the German policeman in ‘One of the 
Finest,” at the GRAND OPERA Housg, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
J. Florence are now there with the ‘Ticket of Leave 
Man.” 

John T. Raymond is still anchored at ApBEeY’s PARK 
THEATRE, with Mark Twain’s ‘‘ Colonel Mulberry Sel- 
lers,” as are ** The Blackbird”’ at Harrigan & Hart’s 
THEATRE COMIQUE, and Birch, Hamilton & Backus’s 
«« De Lights o’ New York” at the SAN FRANCISCO MIN- 
STRELS. ‘Only a Farmer’s Daughter,” with the prize 
beauty, Agnes Herndon, as the heroine, is to be seen and 

“heard. at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET. THEATRE. 
«‘Sam’l of Posen”’’:is running with its usual smoothness 
all this week, at HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


The Reai Estate Record and Builders’ Guiae has 
been enlarged ‘and improved, with considerable additions 
to its departments. No. 760, now before us, is filled 
with information and shrewd remarks calculated to en- 
lighten and afford food for thought to the invester, busi- 
ness mam and politician. 

, “ The: Hidden Record; Or, The Old Sea Mystery ” is 
by E,W. Blaisdell, and published by T. B. Peterson & 
Brothers. In this work -the reader cannot only sup full 








of horrors, but can breakfast and dine as well. Gamb- 


ling houses, robbers’ caves, awful deaths, and pleasant and 
stirring little incidents connected with such things abound 
in its pages. 

**«The Cleverdale Mystery; Or, The Machine and its 
Wheels,” is a bright and clever work written by William 
A. Wilkins, Editor of the Whitehall (N. Y.) Zimes. 
Just at the present time, when the political tocsin is crack- 
ing the empyrean even as a pair of patent-leather pumps 
cracks, ‘* The Cleverdale Mystery” ought to be read by 
every voter who wants to know something about the 
‘¢ American boss,” if there is anything humorous about 
the creature. 


Miss Emma Lazarus’s ‘The Dance to Death,” with 
other poems, is published under the title of ‘* Songs of a 
Semite.” It is an elevated, dignified and thoroughly 
poetical composition, and succeeds in showing the better 
and heroic side of Jewish character, while 1t will tend 
much to dissipate the idea that traditional and rabbi- 
nical Hebrew thought in these days as opposed to modern 
ideas and western civilization has no higher aspirations 
than: ‘* Buzness ish buzness, Rebecca.” 








Answers Foy the Anions. 


HASELTINE.—She is the Hoboken Lily. 

C. L. B., Washington.—The blessing of Olympus be 
on you. May your beard never be less or your children 
more numerous. 

KELLY O’GALLAGHAN.—On Saturday and on Monday, 
at noon, the portculis is raised, the draw-bridge is low- 
ered, banners are hung out on arch and barbican, and 
the royal flagon is unstoppered for the favored guest. 

A. M.—Why, certainly, send on all the “Beautiful 
Snow” poetry you can send us. The Winter is coming 
on; we are short of weather-strips, and we want to wad 
up the window cracks in good style. 

U. BETT.—You remark: 

Republicans have all the ‘ tin,” 
Hence t’ other side will fail to win. 





We reply: 
Go on, young man, and bet on that, 
And we ’Ill be here to take the hat. 

W. D. U., Nassau St.—Cast your eye on various 
poemlets scattered through our teeming columns, and 
you may understand why we could not acknowledge re- 
ceipt of your poem without breaking a rule as inflexible 
as the laws of the Medes and the Persians. No dis- 
courtesy to you, you know, dear boy; but we are afraid 
it might interfere with the proper rotation of the earth. 





SI MONUMENTUM QUERIS, 
CIRCUMSPICE. 


[AFTER THACKERAY. ] 
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In New York City I wrote this ditty 
To answer British and our Yankee foes, 
And, more ’s the pity, the bastely criti- 
Cisms of journals led be the nose. 


Il. 
To revoile our nation, an’ spread consternation 
Among our frinds be talk of theft, 
Charges of plundther—the sons o’ guns to 
Say no Skirmish Fund is left! 


Ill, 


The conthribution was Lilliputian 
Compared wid M-rphy’s Brooklyn Bridge, 
Sure ain’t he Irish? Well, then ’t is my wish 
He ’d come an’ join us wid his privilidge! 


Iv. 
An’ Mr. Str-n-h-n, sure he ’s a man that can 
Well sarve the public in his cur’ous line, 
An’ there ’s J-hn K-lly, begor ’t is well he 
Makes New York vothers wid their foes combine. 
Vv. 
So whin you Yankees, may the Divil thank yez! 
Curse Ireland’s pathriots on Columbia's shore, 


Just begin at home wid the Micks (ye know em) 
Of the gineration that your own land bore. 


KELLY O’GALLAGHAN 


The well-known Liederkranz Society is now reveling 
in the delights of a fair, at its handsome new building 
at 111 East Fifty-eighth Street. Pincushions and bou- 
quets are to be bought at a price considerably under one 
hundred dollars each, and joy and happiness reign 
supreme among the members and the friendly visitors to 
the show. 








THE DEMOCRATIC SPLIT. 
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DEMOCRACY :—*“* BEDAD, THERE’S THE PATCH THAT WILL HOLD THEM TOGETHER!” 
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NOTICE TO THE WORLD OF POLITICIANS. 
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BOSSES WHO WILL SOON BE OUT OF WORK ARE RESPECTFULLY NOTIFIED THAT PUCK WILL GIVE THEM A JOB. 








THE AMERICAN NOVELIST, 


Puck Gives Him a Few STARTERS FOR THE 
Most APPROVED STYLES OF FICTION. 








[MORE NEXT WEEK.) 





The following fragments are offered to the 
American novelist in the hope that he may be 
induced to build upon them monuments of 
literary worth. Puck makes no charge for 
them; but would be glad to receive a copy of 
every story which may blossom out of his sug- 
gestions. If accompanied by a note from the 
author—say at 90 days—he will accept the of- 
fering as a delicate compliment: 


I, 
QUITA. 
A TALE OF VIRGINIA VALOR, 


“* Hold there!” 

And asthe slight figure of the beautiful girl, 
mounted on her coal-black steed, dashed wildly 
down the steep incline, a dark-haired young 
man, of all but colossal proportions, and with 
a strange marble pallor in his classic features, 
grasped the bridle and brought the panting 
charger to an abrupt stop. 

«* Who are. you?” cried the lady: ‘you are 
not one of my genlmfrends.”’ bed. 

*Tam,” he said, gravely; but in lordly and 
musical tones: ‘I am Guy de. Rounceville 
Pentberton.”’ 


[This is the beginning of a regulation South- 
ern novel, Chuck in plenty of real old Vir- 
ginia hospitality, a lot of grateful and devoted 
ex-slaves, make the people all say: ‘‘ Like I 
did” and “‘ gents’? and “ pants,’? and make the 
hero save the heroine’s life by riding a horse 
down a crumbling precipice and snatching her 
out of a first-class freshet, and you are all right.] 








II, 


THE VICAR’S GREAT GRAND- 
DAUGHTER. 


A BERKSHIRE TALE, 


Nothing is, to my mind, more beautiful than 
the Northern coast of Cambridgeshire. There 
the chalky bulwarks of Albion’s greatness smile 
upon the plashing waters of the Adriatic. Far 
to the westward one sees the swarthy children 
of the desert hurling their boomerangs at the 
heaped-up, glistening piles of cod and. had- 
dock, while on the right hand we see the rich 
autumnal foliage of the dear old Devonshire 
woods clustering around the little church with 
its picturesque spire. .” 

And surely nothing could. be lovelier, this 
beautiful Spring morning on which my-story 
opens, than the picture of the young girl Who 
is just coming down the hawthorn lane clad in 
simple muslin and a basket of eggs— 

[She is carrying the eggs to a sick cottager 
‘This is the popular English novel of the femi- 
nine variety. Throw in a sewing society and 
‘a young lord and a curate and a boy who plays. 





-cricket and talks slang, and never mind the plot.] 





Hy. 
THAT IS THE QUESTION. 
An INTERNATIONAL ROMANCE, 


As Herbert Sterling sat at the long /adk- 
@’ hote he had ample opportunity to observe the 
manners and appearance of the rest of the 
diners, and he looked with particular interest 
at the new-comers opposite him. He thought 
there was no doubt about it that the young lady 
was remarkably pretty, after a fashion which 
was new to him, and which he supposed to be 
American. He had. been so long in Europe 
that nobody ever suspected his origin. 

“Will you pass me the butter ?’’ the young 
lady inquired of him across the table. 

Sterling’ shuddered. as he performed the re- 
quired service. This freedom of manners jarred 
upon his sensitive taste. And yet there was no 
doubt that the young lady was very pretty. 
She had long golden hair and a delicate com- 
plexion; and a little excrescence on her chin, 
like a geranium bud, or like the knob on the 
cover of a doll’s tea-pot, only lent a peculiar 
piquancy to her features. He felt that he should 
like to know more of his countrymen. He felt 
especially that he should like to know more of 
his countrywomen. But then she had asked 
him to pass her the butter. 

[Devote eighteen chapters to telling hew the 
girl fell in love with him, and how he cast her 
off, in the end, because she didn’t like Cor- 
reggio and had been to a base-ball’match, and 


show clearly how horrid. vulgar America is, 
‘Then you will be international and episodic.} 
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IN A DRUG STORE. 





‘¢ Well ?”’ inquired the druggist, as he spread 
his chest on the glass case and let his hands 
dangle over as though about to take a swim. 

**Give me a porous-plaster!’? warbled the 
idylic poet, softly. 

“Ts there anything else ?”” 

“‘T would like some tooth-powder.”’ 

“T have several kinds that are very popular, 
but I would like you to try this. I make it my- 
self. It is composed entirely of vegetable sub- 
stances, and I sell about three editions a week.’’ 

‘*I would like to write you some advertising 
verses,’? replied the warbler, as he struck an 
esthetic attitude, and riveted his soft brown 
eyes on the highly-colored lithograph of the 
ravishing damosel whose beauty is alleged to 
be due to using the face-powder whose Greek 
name rises near her right shoulder, flows easterly 
across her diaphragm and empties into her left 
hand.’ 

“‘T don’t wish any verses at present,’’ re- 
sponded the drug man, nleasantly. 

“Then give me a package of that tooth- 
powder, and let me see some hair brushes.”’ 

“‘ Certainly; wire or hog bristles ?”’ 

‘* A little hog, please.” 

In about three seconds the glass case was 
covered with hair brushes that looked like a 
lot of turtles floating about on a placid lake. 
The poet picked one up and said: 

“The hog is a wonderful animal; you can 
eat him, or kick him around, or make brushes 
of him. What part of the hog is used for the 
handle ?”’ 

“Don’t know,”’ replied the drug man, as he 
rubbed one of the brushes across his hand and 
tried to look pleasant. 

“Do you suppose a man could get trichinz 
from a hog-bristle brush ?”’ 

“TI never heard of anything of that kind.’ 

“Then let me see some of your bilious 
pills.”’ 

‘“‘ Here are seven different brands.’ 

‘* Which is the best ?”” inquired the poet. 

“ This.”’ 

“ How do you know it is ?”’ 

“‘ Why, because they sell the best.’’ 

“¢ That is no good reason,”’ replied the poet: 
“dime novels outsell tracts; there is a greater 
demand for apochryphal sausage than for pa 
de fo gras, The masterpiece of Corot never 
gets very contiguous ‘to the coffee chromo of 
the happy little girl making mud-cakes in the 
presence of a Newfoundland dog, and her 
small brother in a soldier cap and a wooden 
sword. Do you not know, sir, that peanuts are 
more popular than olives, and that there is a 
better market for baker’s pie and paper collars 
than there is for marmalade and ivory hand- 
glasses ?”” 

‘“‘ That’s so,’”’ replied the drug man, desiring 
to please an intelligent customer: ‘‘ but it is 
different with bilious pills.” 

‘* All right; give me 2 box of each brand, 
and mark the vintage on the back. Now I 
would like to have a little laudanum.’’ 

“‘ Laudanum is poison,’’ said the drug man, 
with a shudder. 

“T know it is,’ replied the poet: “I am 
pretty well up in the science of toxicology. 
Laudanum is a poison of which an adult should 
never take more than twenty-five drops, save 
in cases of suicide. The best antidotes are a 
stomach-pump, dash cold water in the patient’s 
face, give strong coffee, and use galvanic bat- 
tery.’’ 

‘What do you want the laudanum for?” in- 
quired the pharmaceutist. 

‘*T will apprise thee,’’ responded the Sicilian 
nightingale: ‘‘ This morning I called on an 
editor, and offered him a tender little effusion 
called ‘ Heartfoam’—a reminiscence of a dead 
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INVALID SULTAN:—* An! YES—UM! WELL, YOUR SERVICES ARE NO LONGER REQUIRED!” 











romance, a very precious flower, by the way. 

This is the way it commenced: 

¢¢ We were standing in the moonlight, looking outward 
on the sea, 

When the asters and the buttercups were blowing in 
the lea.’ 

“IT remember distinctly how I got up the stair- 
way, but I can’t tell exactly how I got down. 
A kind of a sudden start, a rip and a, buzz, and 
a mass of gray matter before the eyes, studded 
with impromptu stars is all I can remember. I 
landed on my neck, and I want some laudanum 
to rub on it.’”’ 

“You shall have it. Write your name and 
address in this book.’’ 

The poet wrote his name and address as 
directed. Then he said: 

‘* Did you suppose I was going to commit 
suicide ?”’ R 

“TI didn’t know.” 

“You didn’t, eh? Well, what do you sup- 
pose I’d want of tooth-powder and bilious pills, 
a porous-plaster and a hair-brush, if I intended 
to commit suicide? When people want to kill 
themselves, do they usually purchase a lot of 
things that are totally irrelevant todeath? Sup- 
pose a man should buy a copy of Browning’s 
poem; and a dozen shirts, would not the pur- 
chase of the shirts satisfy you that the man 
wanted to live, and that he intended to use 
Browning’s poetical works for other than sui- 
cidal purposes, or would you suppose the man 
invested in the shirts as a subterfuge to allay 
your suspicions and thus get into possession of 
Browning’s verses and destroy himself ?”’ 

‘IT dont know what I’d think, sir.’ 

“Do you not know that there are other 
methods of reaching death than poisoning ? Do 
you not know that shooting is quicker, and 
drowning easier and less painful? Do you not 
know that when you jump off a dock you simply 
fill up with water and cease to be, while poison 
twists you out of shape and makes you. flop 
around like an Italian Lear? A revolver is worth 
about five dollars, a razor is worth one dollar, 





and enough poison to kill you would cost about 
fifty cents. But the river is great and free, and 
you can jump into it for nothing from a dock, 
or for three cents from a ferry-boat if you hap- 
pen to be high-toned, But even the river has 
some unpleasant features as a means of con- 
necting a person with the Beyond. If you jump 
off a dock you are likely to be pulled out with 
a boat-hook in your jaw, while on a ferry-boat 
you are liable to get caught in the paddle-wheels, 
and be whirled around in the paddle-box like 
a squirrel in the dainty wheel at the end of his 
pretty cage. All economists would select the 
river, Now suppose you were going to commit 
suicide, which would you rather do, cut your 
throat and spoil the new carpet, hurl yourself 
under the flying locomotive, or jump down into 
a lot of machinery in motion ?”’ 

**T wouldn’t kill myself at all, and, further- 
more, I have no time to waste with you.”’ 

“Allright,’’ replied the poet, warmly: “‘ here’s 
all your pills and stuff. I wouldn’t buy from 
sucha man as you. I suppose you wouldn’t 
commit suicide on whiskey, would you ?”’ 

**No I wouldn’t!’’ savagely screamed the 
drug man. 

** Of course you wouldn’t; you are a patriot.”’ 

“‘ What do you mean, sir.”’ 

‘IT mean that you love your country,”’ replied 
the poet, backing up to the door; “and you 
want to see the national debt paid. Now, if 
you had enough money to buy a sufficient quan- 
tity of whiskey to kill you, and were to go to 
New Jersey for the lightning, there wouldn’t be 
money enough left in the United States to touch 
one side of the debt.”’ 

‘¢ Suppose I bought the stuff in New York,”’ 
said the drug man, 

‘“‘ There isn’t enough in New York to affect 
you. How many distilleries did you build to 
color that nose ?”’ 

The drug man responded by hurling a bottle 
of patent medicine at the singer of Greek themes, 
while the latter slid gracefully out and went on 
his way. R. K. M, 
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THE FORTY LIARS. 





An EXTENSIVE CORNER IN PORK. 





At a regular round-up of the Rocky 
Mountain Division of the Independent 


MUSEUM 7, 


WORTH SEEING. 


j, 





Order of Forty Liars, on Saturday even- 
ing, the most noble prevaricator having 
directed the lord-sentinel to examine all 
present to see that they were in posses- ; 
sion of the annual password, explanations 
and signals, and to report to the most 
noble promoter of twenty-seven karat 
falsehoods whether all were so qualified 
to remain, and the report having been 
satisfactory, the most noble prevaricator 
announced that after the report of the 
custodian of campaign lies for the past 
year, and the annual statements of the 
division’s bar-tender and most noble 
beer-yanker had been handed in and 
passed upon, the next business to come 
before the division would be the nomina- 
tions and the election of most noble pre- 
varicator to serve during the year 1881. 

“‘ Under the rules of our Order,’’ said 
the M.N. P.: “‘ten minutes will be given 
each aspirant for the office named in 
which to address the meeting. It is un- 
derstood that the time shall be devoted 
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STRANGER IN THE CiTY:—* That is really a curiosity; 
T’ll go in and look at him!” 


each member, after hanging up his re- 

galia in the ante-room, walked thought- 

fully home in the crisp Winter starlight. 
“‘ Forty Liars,” by Bill Nye. 








‘Is THIS woman your wife ?”’ asked the 
justice of a colored man, and pointing to 
a woman, 

“‘Is what my wife?”’ 

“Is that woman your wife ?”’ 

“I don’t see no’oman. I sees a lady, 
an’ de lady is my wife.’’ 

‘Is this man your husband ?’? asked 
the justice of the woman. 

‘Dat gen’leman is my husband.”’ 

“Well, ladies and gentlemen, I have 
investigated this case, and have decided 
to send this lady and gentleman to jail 
for six months.» —Arkansaw Traveler. 

HE who has not heard the merry matin 
song of the tuneful mule knows nothing of 
the power and potency of Music in her 
wildest, freest mood. Whether in solo or 
concerted opera, the four-footed choir is 
head and ears above all human possibili- 
ties. The music begins with an andante 
movement, soft and sweet as the ungreased 
wheelbarrow’s plaintive voice; then fol- 
lows the staccato furioso, the adagio for- 
tissimo splityourearso, followed by the 








to short anecdotes, personal reminiscen- 

ces, etc., and the brethren will be given ample 
opportunity to enlarge upoa any details which 
the subject may suggest. Our usual custom 
is to devote one hour to this highly enter- 
taining exercise, and I call to mind now some 
of the most enjoyable moments of my life spent 
in listening to others or in constructing for the 
amusement of others a few of the most enter- 
taining and instructive falsehoods that the his- 
tory of our most noble Order has known. 

“We have several prominent visiting mem- 
bers here from other parts of the country, 
among whom I am gratified to name Brother 
Eli Perkins, Brother O’ Keefe, of Pike’s Peak, 
and Brothers Morey and Barnum, from the East, 
who will address the meeting, perhaps, for a few 
moments after other business has been disposed 
of.” 

After singing the opening ode, accompanied 
by the lyre, the usual order of business having 
been attended to, the addresses of aspirants for 
the office of M.N. P. of the Rocky Mountain 
Division were called for. é 

The last speaker was Brother Jedediah Hol- 
comb, who thus addressed the assemblage: 

“Most Noble Prevaricator of the Rocky 
Mountain Division of Forty Liars, and brethren 
of the Order: Many years ago, when I was a 
stripling, as it were, and just upon the verge of 
manhood, so to speak, I was sitting on the grass 
scuth of Chicago, near where Drexel Boulevard 
comes into South Park, thinking of my hard 
luck and wishing that my future might be more 
prosperous than my past. 

‘* That locality was then a howling wilder- 
ness compared with what it is now, and where 
to-day the beautiful drives and walks are so in- 
viting there was nothing then but prairie and 
swamp, with here and there a scrub oak tree. 

“Chicago was a stirring western city then; 
but she was young and small. She had not then 
accumulated the fabulous wealth of new and 
peculiar metropolitiar. odors which she now en- 
joys, and in place of the rich, fructifying frag- 

rance of the stock-yards, there was nothing but 
the wild honeysuckle and the dead horse. 

“Out where some of the most beautiful resi- 
dences now stand there was nothing but the 
dank thistle nodding in the wind, or the timid 
picnic bumble-bee hanging on the Autumn 
bough and yearning to be gathered in by the 
small boy. 


.consisting of 13,521 unfortunate, sightless hogs, 


the September haze, was dreaming of a fortu- 
nate future for myself, I heard the muffled tread 
of innumerable feet drawing nearer and nearer. 
The sound was like the footfall of a regiment 
of infantry approaching, and I arose to see 
what it was. 

‘**T had not long to wait, for soon there hove 
in sight a very singular spectacle. First came 
a large Illinois hog at the head of a large col- 
umn of Illinois hogs, all marching in Indian 
fashion, and grunting with that placid, gentle 
grunt which the hog carries with him. On 
closer examination into this singular phenome- 
non, I saw that all the hogs, except the leader, 
were blind, each animal having his predeces- 
sor’s tail in his mouth throughout the long line, 


cheerfully following their leader toward water. 

‘*T was never so struck with the wonderful 
instinct of the brute creation in my life, and 
my eyes filled with tears when I saw the child- 
like faith and confidence of each animal fol- 
lowing with implicit trust the more fortunate 
guide. 

** Soon, however, a great dazzling three-cor- 
nered idea worked its way into my intellect. 
Dashing away my idle tears, I drew my revolver 
and shot off the leader’s tail, leaving the long 
line of disconcerted and aimless hogs in the 
middle of a broad prairie, with no guide but 
the dephlogisticated tail of a hog who was then 
three-quarters of a mile away. 

‘*Then I stole up, and, taking the gory tail 
in my hand, I led the trusting phalanx down 
to the stock-yards and sold the outfit at eight 
cents, live weight. 

“‘ This was the start of my dazzling career as 
a capitalist—a career to which ];now poizt with 
pride. Thus from a poor boy, with one sus- 
pender and a sore toe, I have risen to be one 
of our leading business men, known and re- 
spected by all, and by industry and economy, 
and borrowing my chewing tobacco, I have 
come to be one of our solid men.”’ 

When Brother Holcomb ceased to speak 
there was a paia ful silence of perhaps five mo- 
ments, and then Brother Woodtick Williams 
moved that the rules be suspended, followed by» 
Brother Holcomb, who declared the unanimous 
choice of the Order for the Most Noble Pre- 





varicator, tu serve till 1882. 
Passed. 





‘* As I sat there long ago, and, shrouded in 


Then the quartette sang the closing ode, and | Wm. H. Rzap, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 


tremulous yee-haw, which is the crown 
and summit, the cloud-capped mountain top of 
ecstasy and joy. Talk not of music, fellow-cit- 
izens, till you have heard the song of the mule. 
— Boston Transcript. 

THE sorrow’s crown of sorrow has come to 
the Hebrews. The Hungarians are persecuting 
them. Now, when it gets so that a Hungarian 
throws stones at a man, the immortal gods must 
weep for him, especially if the Hungarians 
over in Hungary look anything like the Hun- 
garians around the Pennsylvania coke ovens 
and coal mines.— Burlington Hawkeye. 

Cuar Ley Ross has again bobbed up serenely. 
This time in Alabama. This makes the list of 
states complete. The returns are all in. A 
state that hasn’t discovered Master Ross, and 
arrested old man Bender at least once, had 
better be just towed out into the ocean and cut 
adrift.—S. F. Post. 





Beautiful faces are often so disfigured with pimples 
that Swayne’s Ointment is required to remove them. 





CASTORIA. 
When the milk curdles, baby will cry, 
When fever sets in, baby may die, 
When le f has pains at dead of night 
Household alarme’, father in a plight; 
hen mothers learn without delay 
That CASTORIA cures by night and day. 





Physicians x ! that there is no remedy for Consumption, and possibly: 
in some cases, the assertion may be correct. We know, however, of many 
cures made by Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup, and will guarantee positive relief 
to the sufferer in every instance. 





ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 


THALIA THEATRE. 
Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. 
EVERY EVENING. 
GALLMEYER anp TEWELE. 








The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 
9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38 and 87. 





PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 





They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 

21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 


READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE, 
MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 
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DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 


MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


To avoid the difficulty 
heretofore experienced 
im securing harmony in 
material and color com- 
bination 

MESSRS. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO 
have provided various 
qualities of nny colored 
goods matching exactly 
in weave and color their 
immense variety of Spe- 
cial Novelties. 

Their showing of Otto- 
man, Cros decosse, Ar-= 
mure, Gros Grain and 
other new weaves in 
SIKS AND SATINS this 
season cannot besurpass- 
ed im any country for 
magnitude, variety and 
taste. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO 
BROADWAY cor. 11th St. 
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{BEAUTY & FRAGRANCE| 
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ARE COMMUNICATED TO THE MOUTH BY 


S OZODONT, 


which renders the teeth wuitz, the gums rosy 

and the breath swerr. It thoroughly removes 

tartar from the teeth and prevents decay. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 











meatal 


$7 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. 
Outfit free. Address Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 








$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $s outfit free. 
Address H. Hatiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


Mark’s Adjustable Folding-Chair Co. 


were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY,N. Y. 221 and 
223 STATE STREET, Chicago, T1!. 











THERE is a prominent citizen down East who 
has got the reputation of being the most modest 
man in America. Over and over again he has 
been nominated for high offices and every time 
has declined. It so happened that the editor 
of the opposition paper went to school with him 
and knows him like a book, but of course that 
_. not anything to do with it.—Philadelphia 

ews. 


Every country letter published at this season 
of the year has something to say about a rural 
town that is “ proud of her fair”’ A town that 
can’t be proud of her fair all the year around 
had better be wiped off the map, or have all its 
pretty girls emigrate.—Pittsburg Telegraph. 





Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 Western Avenue: 
Lynn, Mass., is rapidly acquiring an enviable 
reputation for the surprising cures which daily 
result from the use of her Vegetable Compound. 
Send to her for pamphlets. 


Largest Retail Clothing House in America. 


FALL AND WINTER STYLES, 1882-3, 
FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS ANI) CHILDREN. 


FASHION CATALoguss AND EAQUREMENT 
BLANKS MAILED FREE 


Custom Tailoring by Leading Ar Artists Under A. ¢. BELL. 


BRONNER & coa., 


610, 612, 614, 616, 618 Broadway, 
THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK, 


“BUCKINCHAM PALACE,” 


the residences of the Prince of Wales, Duke of Edinburgh, the 
Palaces of the King of the Belgians, Czar of Russia, Emperor of 
Austria, and Khedive of Egypt are all supplied with 


JENNINGS'S PATENT 
“ALL EARTHENWARE WATER CLOSERS,” 


The best and most reliable closet manufactured. 60,000 in use 
in Europe, and over 20,000 in the United States. Send for catalogue. 


JENNINGS'S SANITARY DEPOT, 
7 BURLING SLIP, N. Y. 











Good Advice. 
When you have taken ail the vile stuff sold for medicines, and 
get no better, then take simple, pure Hop Bitters, that we know 
will cure you. 










per day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
$5 to $20 Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 
a te ete tts ete Races 
rhe ts Trifling. Circular Free. 
by Wy Chen Mie Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y. 


RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING. 
USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 
G 0 | Sa. Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
hey Paint Dealers and Druggists. 

Shaving Made Easy! 

“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 
gives a quick, soft, lasting —_ Sent by mail on — ned 
twenty cents. . H. Pay 
26 Liberty Sta ray ¥. 
BEATTY’ ORGANS, 27 stops, $126. Pianos, $297.60. Fac- 

tory runn 


ing oor. and nig ht. Catalogue free. 
ddress DANIEL -F. BEAT TY. Washington, N. J 


noe LAI OS- ers 
Saleeroom:. I: 149—155 5H. 1: 14th h Street, N. ¥. 


THE ORGUINETTE 














I8 THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 

STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
D POPULAR 

IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 

a e Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed O er may all be seen 

— mechanically as Orguirettes, sical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a&@> Send for Circular. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


ALL D&A by 
sey ttm, PARIS EXPOS 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


ALL NOVELTIES IN FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC WOOLENS, 
TOR FALL OVEROOATINGS, SUITINGS, TROUSERING3, NOW READY. 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


SITION 1873 





Samples, with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


ARNOLD 
| CONSTABLE & C0, 


FALL AND WINTER STYLES. 


An extensive and choice selection of 
the latest Paris Novelties in Rich Silks, 
Velvets, Plain and Fancy Plushes, 
Dress Goods, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 








The Washington Life Ins. Co. 


The only Company that keeps Policies in force by Dividends. 
H. F. POGGENBURG, General Agent, 
153 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


Ducal Branswick Government Bond 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or omelter Pre- 
mium, Every bond must draw a Prize, as there are NO BLANKS, 
The three highest prizes amount to 


150,000 Reichsmark Gold, 90,000 Reichsmark Gold, 
60,000 Beichsmark Gold, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 


Premium of not less than 
69 Mark Gold. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


ist of NOVEMBER, 1882, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the rst of November is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and enclosing 
$5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 

For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 150 Broadway, N. Y. City. 

N. B.—The Bonds we offer for sale must not be classed or con- 
founded with Lottery Tickets, as the sale of these Bonds does not 
in any way conflict with the laws of the United States, as lately 
decided by the U, S. Courts 

ga In writing to us, please state you saw this in the English 
Puck. 
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HERE IS BUT 
ONE GENUINE 


ESSENCE OF 


Jamaica GINGER 


in the market, and 
that is 


red’ Brown's 


PHILADELPHIA. 


Ali others are Imitations or 
made to sell on the reputation 
of the ORIGINAL, and ma 
do harm, while FREDERIC 
BROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA, 
will always be a blessing in 


SPRINC, 
SUMMER, 
AUTUMN, 
WINTER. 


InallSTOMACH DISORDERS, 

For SLEEPLESSNESS, 

For SUDDEN CHILLS, 

When Drenched during the 
EQUINOX, 

When Cold in WINTER, 

When Distressed in SUMMER 


buy a bottle of your Druggist 
or your Grocer for 50 Cents, 
insist on having the GENU- 
INE given you—FREDERICK 
BROWN ’S, PHILADELPHIA,) 
and you will secure an article 
which will serve you well— 
ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 








Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Pp b fact and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
> Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
A [> 363 CANAL STREET, 
i 4 Bet. S. sth Ave. & Wooster St., New York, 













PETRIE’S 
FACE POWDER. 


In three shades: White, Pink and Flesh. Sold by all druggists. 
25 cents per large box. It has a most refreshing and beneficial 
effect on the skin, imparting to the same a peculiar softness and 
clearness, and while imperceptible after it is applied, its lasting 
properties will be found unequaled by any other. Endorsed by the 
theatrical profession. Sent free on receipt of price. Postage 
stamps taken. JOHN PETRIE, Jr., Proprietor 
110 Reade Street, New York 
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Younc Glucky, of the Union Club, had been 
up in Marin County shooting for a week, when 
he received a dispatch calling him home. 

‘‘ My dear boy,’’ said his partner, taking him 
aside: ‘‘ have you the courage to bear up under 
a terrible blow ?”’ 

“‘ W-w-h-at is it ??? gasped Glucky. 

** Your wife has eloped.’ 

“Great Scott!’ said the deserted husband: 
“with whom ?”’ 

“ With your tailor.’’ 

“You don’t say so,” replied the bereaved 
man, with a beaming smile: “ why, I owed him 
six hundred dollars. What’ll you take?”’ 

Heaven does indeed temper the wind to the 
shorn lamb.—S. F. Post, 


LORG IH PRRIS 


DORE thon 4 GON FOR 


fo ONN utl IH a 
3 BODA 


B EETI LG T. 
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BED-BUGS, ROACHES, 
Rats, mice, ants, flies, vermin, mosquitos, in- 
sects, etc.. cleared out by ‘‘Rough on Rats.” 
15c. boxes at druggists. 


If you make it a rule to flavor all your cold drinks with 10 or 15 
drops of Angostura Bitters you will keep free from Summer 
diseases and have your digestive organs in good order. But be 
sure to get the genuine article, manufactured only by Dr. J. G. B. 
Siegert & Sons. 














For 25 cents complete cure of hard or soft corns by use of German 
Corn Remover. Sold by druggi:ts. 


2s, — . SHORT HAND INSTRUCTION 


ABOUT TH 3 
Sample copy ofthe Modern Stenographic 
_“™ 5 5 * Sontaal free. Contains Gdportnens of 
Ax 6 \ \ instruction, with full directions, and 
rw . shorthand readiug matter. Conducted b: 
oT, ¢ rofessional 8 hers. George H. 
% Thornton, A. M., Editor. ‘Address Thorn. 
ton, Briggs, Close & Co., Buffalo, N. ¥. 


REMINGTON TYPE WRITER 


Warranted. Satisfaction guaranteed. Type 
Writer Supplies. Send for circulars. Address 
E, REMINGTON & SONS, Manufacturers, 
or WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
Sole Agents, 28: and 283 Broadway, N. Y. 




















= ALL THE POPULAR STYLES, 

Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 













A New Volume begins with the Number for 
November 7th. 


Harpers Young People 


An Illustrated Weekly for Boys and Girls. 








HarPEr’s YOUNG PEopP Le in point of circulation ranks 
with the most successful journals of its class. Its sub- 
scribers are not confined to any particular locality, or 
even country, but are found wherever the English lan- 
guage is spoken. It has been the subject of favorable 
and enthusiastic notices in the leading papers in all parts 
of the United States. 

Pastors and teachers have united in commending it 
warmly to the attention of parents and guardians as an 
invaluable means of informing the minds and elevating 
the tastes of the young people under their care; and the 
publishers have received the kindest and most apprecia- 
tive expressions regarding it from many thousands of its 
readers throughout the world, who look forward to its 
appearance from week to week with eager anticipations 
of enjoyment in its perusal. 

The authors and artists who regularly contribute to its 
columns form a combination of talent which is without a 
parallel in the annals of juvenile periodical literature. 

HARPER’s YOUNG PEOPLE furnishes to its readers 
weekly a variety of entertaining and instructive reading- 
matter, 


Absorbing Serials, 
Sprightly Stories, 


Stirring Poems, 
Amusing Rhymes, 


Diverting Anecdotes, 
and Ingenious Puzzles 


appear m every number. Occasional articles on Em- 
BP.OIDERY and other forms of NEEDLE-WORK invest this 
periodical with a special interest for girls, while the youth 
of both sexes will find in it valuable hints as to pleasant 
methods of spending such leisure time as may be avail- 
able for recreation in the play-ground, in the family 
circle, or in the social gathering. Subjects connected 
with PassiInG EvENTs which are calculated to arrest the 
attention of young readers receive appropriate treatment. 
NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS of the finest description ap- 
pear weekly in the paper; and carefully executed CopiEs 
OF NOTED PAINTINGs, given from time to time, tend to 
train the artistic tastes of its subscribers, by familiarizing 
them with objects of acknowledged merit in the domain 
of art. 

A specimen copy will be sent on receipt of three-cent 
stamp. 


HARPER'S PERIODICALS, 


Per Year. 





SEAR ees © CEAGAZINGE,..0500.0 scvveccccces cocccecce G6 OO 
HARPER’S WEEKLY ........0+0 ne ere re oon 40° 
BE i idnndinceccsescscscesccsesseccseds tees 4 00 
The THREE above publications...... ...cccccccceceeces- 10 00 
Ba Te Be GRE cn ccccccsecccccnccccoccsccesesiesce 7 00 
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE.,........cceccesscees coos 3 SO 
HARPER’S MAGAZINE } Pi 
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE f[ ********e**e*oees* o8* * 5 


HARPER’S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIBRARY, One Year 
SD ndidinen dete otnas-eobaccuteetsdssecssuases 10 00 


Postage Free to all Subscribers in the United States or 


Canada. 





The Volumes of the Wesxty and Bazar begin with the first 
numbers for January, the Volumes of the YounG Prope with the 
first number for November, and the Volumes of the MAGAzINg 
with the numbers for June and December of each year. 

Subscriptions wi!l be commenced with the number of each Peri- 
odical current at the time of receipt of order, except in cases 
where the subscriber otherwise directs. 


HARPER’S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIBRARY: a weekly pub- 
lication, containing works of Travel, Biography, History, Fic- 
tion, and Poetry, at prices ranging from 10 to 25 cents per 
number. Full list of Harger’s Franklin Square Library will 
be furnished gratuitously on application to Harper & Bro- 
THERS. 





aap HARPER’S CATALOGUE, comprising the titles of be- 
tween three and four thousand volumes, will be sent by mail on 
receipt of Nine Cents. 





Remittances should be made by Post-Office Money Order or 
Draft, to avoid risk of loss. Address 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 


Franklin Square, N. Y. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


[=3- STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 





KBANOX, 


THE BATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! “Gu 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable ]-¥_A\ "3" ‘can be found in every city in the U. S. 


None genuine without the trademark, 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
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A MISTAKE ! 

Thousands of people during 
the past two years have been in- 
dustriously rubbing their heads 
with wire brushes, until bald, 
wrongfully believing them to be 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Brushes 
His are made of pure Bris- 
tles, mot Wire. The use 
of Wire Brushes is injurious to 
the scalp and cannot be too 
-trongly condemned. 






































From the President of the New York Life Ins. Co. 
I suffered every morning for years from headaches; Dr. Scott’s Electric 
Brush zelieves them at once. I heartily recommend it. 
MORRIS FRANELIN. 


Domestic Sewing Machine Co., N.Y. 
Be NY one pe Hair Brush bes ey ognn cured my wife of neu- 
r trom which she was a great sufferer for years. 
. ” HENRY BARTLETT. 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has stopped my falling hair, renewed 
its growth, and entirely removed dandruff. 
J. F. DAVIS, Sag Harbor, N. Y. 


IT WILL POSITIVELY 


Cure Nervous Headache in 5 minutes!! 
Cure Bilious Headache in 5 minutes!! 
Cure Neuralgia in 5 minutes!! 

Cure Falling Hair and Baldness!! 

Cure Dandruff and Diseases of the Scalp!! 
Promptly Arrest Premature Grayness!! 
Make the Hair Grow Long and Glossy a 
Money returned if not as represented! 1} 






































Rev. Dr. Bridgeman says: 

Since using Dr. Scott’s Electric Brush a thick growth of hair has made 
its appearance, -~ equal to that I had before its fallinz out. After this 
vemacbalie result I purchased one for my wife, who has been a great suf- 
ferer from hi It never fails to cure her in a few minutes. 


Every mail brings similar letters from all parts of thecountry A large 
ect of this BEAUTIFUL BRUSH has often appeared in Puck. 


If you cannot get it at your drugei enclose $3.00 to PALL MALL 
ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 842 roadway, New York, and it will be 


romptly mailed, - paper. Clubs of six Brushessen 
4 t-naic, for $18.00. pr will be sent to any Bank or P: =] 
uspection. Agents wanted, 
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Titustrated Catalogue. 
ey 1 ee 


THEISS’S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 
134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


THE BIGGEST THING QUT ‘sext#-2<* 


(mew) CO., 111 Nassau St., N. ¥ 


- Write for 
, Shot Guns, h 














100 Popular Songs, Words and Musie, all different, 
1sc. PATTEN & CO., 47 Barclay St., N. Y. 


A RAILROAD traveler should always put his 
ticket in his boot. It enables him to wander 
through his pockets four or five times while the 
conductor waits for him.—Drake’s Travelers? 
Magazine. 





A revolution in the treatment of nervous dis- 
eases is now taking place. Dr. Benson, of Balti- 
more, has discovered a sure remedy in his Celery 
and Chamomile Pills—they permanently cure sick 
and nervous headache, neuralgia, dyspepsia, 
sleeplessness and all nervous diseases. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 


An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegeteble remedy for the = Sy 4 and permanent cure for Con- 

ption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after 4 tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 
it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to 
all who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper. 


ww. A NOVES, 
149 POWER’S BLOCK, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 














“AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY, Corner 20th Street, NV. Y. 





R.H. MACY &CO., 


14TH STREET, 6TH AVENUE AND 13TH STREET. 





GRAND CENTRAL FANCY AND DRY GOODS 
ESTABLISHMENT. 





SPECIAL ATTENTION IS CALLED TO OUR 


UNLAUNDRIED 
SHIRTS 


—AT— 


g4¢e. 


MANUFACTURED IN OUR OWN WORK ROOMS. WAR- 
RANTED WAMSUTTA MUSLIN AND FINE LINEN. 
EQUAL IN VALUE TO ANY $1.00 SHIRT. EVERY ONE 
GUARANTEED. 





(GOSTURA 






BITTERS, 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of 
= exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhoea, Fever and “Ague, 
and all disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all summrr drinks. 

ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the genuine article, manufactured 
Ri J. G. B. SIEGERT & 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 







(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
NEW YORK. 


61 Broadway, 





The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 





VELVETS AND PLUSHES 


Are more than ever required 
this Season for Costumes, and 
the extraordinary demand has 
increased the import price fully 
20 per cent. 


Messrs. H. C. F. KOCH & SON 


Having fortunately placed large 
orders in Europe at former 
prices in January last, are en- 
abled to offer the very best lines 
of Velvets and Plushes, either 
plain or brocaded, at prices, as 
usual, lower than any other 
house. 


6th Avenue and 20th St. 





Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECES, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 


COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 
251 Centre St 
=e Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 


Send two 3-ct. stamps to C. TOLLNER, Jr., 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., for a new set elegant 
Chromo Cards and Catalogue of Latest 


Designs for Fall and Winter. 











TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours, For particul=rs address with stamp to 








R. H. MACY & CO. 


H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
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